j rs/. Liunnru 

Jey Polytechnic Institute 

Peoria, Illinois 



New Prof Joins Faculty 


Keep l]our Eije on the Ball 



Shapely Wench To ‘ Cooperate• 
With C. W. In Marriage Study 


Miss Delores del Schmutz, comely little newcomer to the 

Bradley faculty, certainly has a lot on the ball -. Miss del 

Schmutz, who will assist Dr. C. H. Schroeder in his Marriage 
Relations course, is seen above, “starting the ball rolling.” 


© Collect 
Bags Uimdfeif 
Sundkeirs 9 Eyes 

With true executive insight, 
Don Case last week decided on his 
career. 

Noting that the latest bags 
could be found in any Bradley 
eight o’clock Case hit upon enter¬ 
ing the luggage business, and he 
blurted out, “Tan my hide! I’ve 
been suede with an idea! With 
my manly trunk, my eye for bags, 
and my purse-en-ality, I’ll zipper- 
along in this business. IPs a 
cinch.” 

Early this week the young busi¬ 
ness shark began assembling a 
group of his cronies to enter the 
business. 

Begged by a reporter for at 
least a word on his venture, the 
bashful fellow finally, but reluc¬ 
tantly, stated that though it was 
a skin game, he felt that his skin 
was thick. 

Since every organization must 
have a motto, the new business 
will be no exception, and “you 
can suit-Case with any bag” will 
be the motto on the wall of every 
Case-Bag-Shoppe. 


‘Butch’ Hollowell’s Real Life Story 
Finally Revealed In Daring Expose - - * 
Is Not Fit Eor Innocent Eyes!!! 


Have you ever wondered | because he paid too much atten- 
how a college professor got'tior to the ladies and not enough 
that way ? After months of' 
correspondence with the F. 

B. I., Scotland Yard, and 
the 0. G. P. U., we got the 
full story of the life of Dr. 

Bennett M. Hollowell, head 
of Bradley's English depart¬ 
ment. And, in spite of Ham¬ 
ilton and his Gestapo stoo¬ 
ges, were going to tell the 
whole thing. 

To begin with, Hollowell’s name 
is not Hollowell at all. He was 
born—we won’t say christened— 

Bennett Butch McGurk, and be¬ 
side McGurg, John Dillinger looks 
like the old-maid president of a 
W. C. T. U. unit ana A1 Capone 
reminds one of a salesman in the 
ladies’ lingerie department. 

Alias McGurg 

Hollowell, alias McGurk, began 
his vicious career as a shoe sales¬ 
man in the ladies shoe department 
at Sears Roebuck. He was fired 


to theii shoes. 

After this, Hollowell got a job 
as barkeep in the Bowery—not be¬ 
cause he liked' barkeeping, but be¬ 
cause it gave him a chance to see 
the more refined circles of society, 
and Hollowell has always tried to 
better his social status. 

Gets Big Chance 

It wa§ in 1907 that Hollowell 
got his big opportunity. He won 
a scholarship to Harvard in a crap 
game, and didn’t know what else 
to do with the darn thing, so he 
went tc college. There is no rec¬ 
ord as to what Harvard thought 
of his English at that time, which, 
to say the least, was colourful. 
Perhaps they thought it was sim¬ 
ply another one of those barbaric 
dialects from the West—west of 
Hudson river, that is. Butch did 
very well at school—he graduated. 
Of course, he was last in his class, 
but what the hell—a college di¬ 


ploma’s a college diploma even if 
it does take you 10 years to get it. 

Every man has at least one 
woman in his life, but Hollowell 
broke all previous records. His 
first was a chorus girl named Es- 
merelda La Swine who lived in 
the Bronx and took in boarders on 
the side. She took in Hollowell 
too. 

Begins Crime Career 

When this love match broke up, 
Butch was disillusioned and sought 
refuge in wine, women, and song 
—especially women. He couldn’t 
afford the wine. He couldn’t af¬ 
ford the women, either, but then 
some things are irresistible. 

It was this need for money that 
led Butch to commit his first 
crime—at least, that was the first 
time he got caught. He might not 
have been caught then if he hadn’t 
asked the young lady for her tel¬ 
ephone number when he took her 


(Continued to Page 4, Column 2) 


Hot Little Number 
To Aid C. W. S. 

In Practice! ! ! ! 


As an effort to improve 0- ^" 
the teaching faculty and to 
increase interest in dull 
scholastic efforts, the Brad¬ 
ley faculty this week an¬ 
nounced the appointment of 
Miss Delores del Schmutz, 
who will assist Dr. C. W. 
Schroeder in his Marriage 
Relations course. 


Miss del Schmutz, who comes 
here from a stellar position in 
many oi the well-known honky- 
tonks of Peoria, will take an ac¬ 
tive part in the course. She will 
assist Dr. Schroeder in his lec¬ 
tures and will act as a specimen 
in the practice periods. 

Look Forward To Job 

Miss Del Schmutz intends to 
find' her job interesting. She told 
a TECH reporter late yesterday 
afternoon, “Keerist, I think it’ll 
be a helluva swell chance to im¬ 
prove my education. Because I’ve 
never known much about marriage 
relations. I never had time.” 
Miss del Schmutz, it should be 
explained, knows a lot about hus¬ 
bands—not her own, of course. 

Dr. Shroeder was visibly excited 
in his office yesterday when Dr. 
Frederic R. Hamilton told him of 
Miss del Schmutz’s appointment. 
“I think it will be an invaluable 
aid to the students—after all, 
practical things should have some 
place in the curriculum. And Miss 
del Schmutz certainly is practi¬ 
cal,” he told TECH reporters. 

Hammy Explains 

Dr. Hamilton, when questioned 
concerning his choice of appoin¬ 
tees, said, “Well, I’ll tell you, kids, 
I’m always trying to make this 
school up and coming, see. Well 
the other night I was doing some 
correlating (come now, Freddie, 
none of that fancy language!) on 
some statistics when who should 
turn up next to me at the bar 
down at the Palm but Miss del 
Schmutz.” 

“I can only say I was aston¬ 
ished. She seemed a nice girl— 
so friendly and always encourag¬ 
ing me to drink more and telling 
me the right kind. She likes cham¬ 
pagne, you know. Well, we started 
talking and the next thing we 
knew I was in her apartment do¬ 
ing the Conga. Or was it the 
Conga? Anyhow, we were in her 
apartment. And somehow my 
mind turned to Dr. Schroeder’s 
course. I don’t Vt, ow why, but it 


And so I hired Miss del 
Schmutz on the spot.” 

Complete Surprise 

The appointment of Miss del 
Schmutz comes as a welcome sur¬ 
prise to such intellectual students 
as Danny Bergin, Bill Armstrong, 
Carl Ohl, and other scholars who 
have met Miss del Schmutz once 
or twice in her official capacities. 
(And, brother, has she got a ca¬ 
pacity.) 

Miss del Schmutz, whose star¬ 
tling reportoire of come-on, look- 
what-I’ve-got, don’t-you-wish-you- 
had-some, and other tricks of the 
trade, will undoubtedly prove a 
great success with students in the 
Marriage Relations course. 

Will Do Damnedest 

Miss del Schmutz told report¬ 
ers yesterday afternoon, “Gawd, 
I’ll do my damnedest to interest 
the kids in marriage—after all it 
is an institution that has to be 
reckoned with. Ask me, if you 
don’t believe that one. After all, 
a girl can’t go around throwing 
her assets to the wind—a girl gets 
old you know. I gotta nice per¬ 
sonality—don’t you think so? 1 
gotta make some use of it, see. 
Well, Freddie, offered me this job. 
And I always did' have a scientific 
mind—and I’d rather have science 
use my body when I’m alive than 
after I’m dead. I wanta know 
what’s going on.” 

As to her faith in Dr. Schroed¬ 
er, Miss del Schmutz replied, 
“Listen, jerks, I got complete faith 
in Clarence, see! He’s a gentle¬ 
man, see. And besides he’s a 
lotta fun to work with—his sense 
of humor, you know.” 

Mrs. Objects 

Miss del Schmutz is looking for¬ 
ward to her work. “Listen,” she 
told reporters, “A babe gets old 
fast in my racket—at least here 
I’ll have time to get myself those 
little things girls want out of life. 
I’m so invigorated already—when 
I think of the way I’ve worked 
my fingers to the bone, so to 
speak, to get where I am now (she 
was seated in Dr. Schroeder’s of¬ 
fice). I’m certainly glad I fin*? 
ished fourth grade. . 

According to latest reports, the 
only person against the appoint¬ 
ment is Mrs. Schroeder, who told 
reporters that as far as she was 
concerned Clarence had better not 
show his — face around here or 
she’ll flatten his head down to 
his shoulders, the —. “After all 
there aro some things, women will' 
not stand for—not c.ven a pro¬ 
fessor’s wife,” she concluded. 
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HOWIE JR’S WHIZ-BANG 

Student Newspaper Since—— 

Platform: Plenty of ground to stand on— 
And we do mean dirt. 

Member of S. E. X., O. M. I., and WOO- 
WOO exchanges. 


Offices: Second floor, first bathtub east. 
Stuff: 

Editors: Gin Rickey and O. G. Gosh. 
Assistant editor: O. U. Kidd. 

Assistant assistant editor: P. U. Sniff. 

Assistant assistant assistant editor: Your 
guess is as good as ours. 

Etchings: By the Alpha Pis 
Business: Wow! 


Wc Demand Action 

Bradley is a hot-bed of out and out seduc- 
tivity. There is, it seems to me, nothing more 
unbecoming to student body and faculty of 
an institution rooted in the chaste past, than 
the scarlet moral tone of day-by-day living 
and teaching on this campus. 

It is well known that the Alumni Associa¬ 
tion, in donating the Wigwam, realized in later- 
life what they had missed and might have had 
in college, had the facilities been available. It 
was suggested, at the time the committees 
were planning this student union, that the 
“reading” rooms to the right and left of the 
Wigwam entrances, be available for uninter¬ 
rupted occupation by the use of lights just out¬ 
side to indicate whether or not the room was 
in use or empty; a green light, if students were 
in there and a red, if the door were open. As 
it later proved impossible for a red light to 
be found that would harmonize with the pe¬ 
culiar Indian-red color scheme, the matter was 
dropped and the rooms in question to be used 
at individual risk. 

Student-faculty relations further denote the 
precarious tone of Bradley flirtation. Tipton 
Westfall, who has dated raciest of campus 
numbers, is known to grade on more than Eng¬ 
lish after the final exam. Emma Schmidt has 
been seen frequently with several campus play¬ 
boys, and was among those victims of late-night 
hold-ups in Bradley Park last year. Three wit¬ 
nesses testify that Dr. Clara Krefting incorpor¬ 
ates personally illustrated strip-act < in her 
drama classes to illustrate creating audience 
suspense. 

Hilltop air must be purified! Let me sug¬ 
gest a starting point. Foremost is the aboli¬ 
tion of the present grading system, that no 
student be awarded merits earned after class 
hours, and no teacher hold the ax of a pos¬ 
sible F. 

Secondly, instead of these new and fran¬ 
tic attempts at better faculty-student relations, 

I suggest a Faculty League, wherein instructors 
of East and West campus might grind their 
differences and, in new light, find the satis¬ 
faction they crave among themselves rather 
than among the students. 

Furthermore, I advocate enlargement of 
the Dormitory Passion Pit. Arguing for this 
matter I quote the old adage, “There is a time 
and place for everything”—illustrating our 
shortcomings—with plenty of the former, but 
a noteworthy shortage of proper accommoda¬ 
tions. 
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Sex-Hungry Students Agree Unanimously 
That Sex Is Necessary ■ - ■ And Fun, Too! 


After a thorough and complete survey including private interviews, questionaires, and circus 
posters, we have arrived at the final and astounding conclusion that sex is necessary. There 
was only one student who said that he could see no use for it. We are happy to report that he 
was turned over to Dr. Schroeder for further investigation. 

--- - - It was amazing to observe the close correla¬ 
tion of the scores of the various questions that 
were asked of the selected groups on the 
campus. The questions of time, place, and re¬ 
sults were discussed and the answers were re¬ 
corded in fifty volumes which will be placed on 
sale in the office of Dr. Olive B. White start¬ 
ing next Monday. The collection, bound in red 
satin with gilt edges, has been entitled “Sin Is 
Fun” or “By Which the Chains Clank,” and it 
sells for three whiskey labels and 15 cents in 
stamps. (No credit.) 


Arc You For Love? 

Should Love be a curricular or an extra¬ 
curricular activity? 

Although the TECH does not take sides in 
issues of this nature, when it comes to our at¬ 
tention that our faculty is getting all heated up 
over the subject, we feel that it is our duty to 
cast a little light on the subject for their bene¬ 
fit. Students, too, should be enlightened, al¬ 
though they probably would rather stay in the 
dark, with only a little sparking for illumina¬ 
tion. 


This survey reveals that 
emotional in summer, women 


men are more 
in winter, the 


Debate on the question developed after a 
unanimous faculty decision that some kind of a 
course in Love—its Evolution and Dissolution— 
definitely deserves a place in the Bradley pro¬ 
gram. The argument is whether it belongs in 
the curriculum or not. These are the conten¬ 
tions of both schools of thought, which the 
TECH believes should be put before the stu¬ 
dents before faculty action is taken: 

Such a course definitely belongs in the cur¬ 
riculum, say some, because the subject matter 
could then be offered to every student without 
charging extra fees, it could be offered as an 
experimental laboratory course. 

Those who stick up for keeping it an extra¬ 
curricular activity contend that their method 
would eliminate the inhibiting formality of the 
classroom, proceed without expensive labora¬ 
tory equipment, and the student making a 
grade isn’t so important as making the grade. 


Alpha Pis are always in season, with McClug- 


Of the questions that were asked, the results were: 

1. Sex? 

Delta Kappa—14 Yes 2 No 9 Coax me 
Alpha Pi—197,369—Wow! 

Lepley—I have my views. 

Pierre—There are two sides to that question. 

2. Experience? 

Bradley Hall—Nothing to report 
Constance Hall—Too confining 
Wigwam—PLENTY! 

3. What are your views on marriage? 

Men—Catch as catch can. 

Women—Catch as catch can. 

Mitchell—Can catch. 

4. Is sex necessary? 

Folks: So they tell me. 

Monser: I can take it, or I can leave it alone. 

Loucks: There is a time and place for everything. 
Schlegel: Pm not that kind of a girl (but not really). 

And so, you see? I told you all along Bradley was 
a good school to go to. Isn’t it wonderful what a liberal 
education can do? 


Since this problem is one which concerns 
every student as well as every faculty member, 
the TECH offers its columns as a place to fight 
the battle out. (The issues of the TECH con¬ 
taining controversial material will sell for 10 
cents a copy and be limited one to a student.) 

—S. E. X. 


Algernon's 

G r ipevine 

Who taught Brunnenmeyer to conga? All 
he needs is toe slippers. 

* * * 

Who taught Seitz to conga? She needs a 
parachute. 


age running a close second. The Delta Kappas 
must have six bottles of beer, the Lambda Phis 
must have on the average of one and a half 
Zombies, and the Sig Chis don’t drink. 

Three Sig Phis are waiting till marriage, five 
Lambda Chis are waiting for Trixie, two dorm 
girls have a portrait of Lydia Pinkham tatooed 
on their girdle, and Vermont hasn’t been heard 
from yet. 

After totaling up the figures, of which some 
are not bad, we find that Bradley students are 
not wholly, against the idea of there being two 
sexes. Just think, you have your choice. As 
far as percentages go, the differences between 
men and women are rather small. Vive la 
difference! 


* * * 

Mary Louise objects to baseball so she's 
giving Don the pitch. 

* * * 

And Turner is getting the cast off from 
Kelly. 

* * * 

Ridgley is thinking of hanging his pin more 
and Moran Shirley. 

* * * 

A most interesting little couple is Ohl and 
Boozie Lou. 


S. S. TOOTS 

“Wotta beaut—wotta beaut—” 
Whispered he in ecstasy 
“That tub? Why man, you’re crazy 
She don’t appeal to me. 

“Her bottom’s much too big and flat, 
And I’ve heard it said’ she d leak. 

She isn’t nearly deep enough 
She’s just a circus freak. 

* 

“She goes overboard on water— 

But what can you expect? 

She’s just a little boat 

That her owner’s nearly wrecked.” 


J 
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Wilmarth’s Brunettes 
On Stand This Week 

It’s Secretaries Vs. Wife In 
Alienation Of Affection Suit 

Bradley campus this week has witnessed a strange re¬ 
versal of the time-worn wife vs. secretary formula. Dr. 
Willie Wilmarth’s three beautiful brunette secretaries, 
Jean Jacob, Jean Graham, and Virginia Jones, have filed 
suit against Mrs. Wilmarth for alienating their employer's 
affections. 

Miss Jones, obviously keyed up 


Olive B. Talk* 

On Smooching 
In Chapel Hour 

“Discovering the Delights of 
Smooching” will be Dr. Olive B. 
White’s subject when she speaks 
in a chapel program next Monday 
morning, April 14. 

Dr. White will base her talk on 
a chapter of her new book, “Prac¬ 
tise What You Preach.” 

Dr. Clarence Schroeder, Dean 
of Men, will introduce Dr. White 
and act as her assistant during the 
lecture. 


to a high emotional tension, wept 
softly as she poured out her 
pathetic tale of neglect into the 
not-unsympathetic ears of the 
jury. “Willsie spends so little 
time at the office nowadays—the 
sunshine’s simply gone out of the 
place—and he’s even taken to 
lunching at home instead of over 
at Sut’s with us girls. The situa¬ 
tion become unbearable and it’s 
all her fault!” 

Miss Jacob, dry-eyed and 
stony-faced, gave the court the 
whole sordid story in her own ini¬ 
mitable style: “W’en we t’ree 
foist started woikin’ dere, every- 
t’ing wuz on a equal basis, see. 
Oh, sure, we wuz all nuts over 
Willie, but he treated us .all de 
same, see. For a while I played 
hard-to-get till I see that Jones 
and Graham wuz beatin’ me out. 
Den .1 fought for him toot’ and 
toe-nail. If a guy’s worth havin’, 
he’s worth fightin’ for, I alius did 
say! Well, cheez, judge, dis went 
on for months, until we all woke 
up to de fack dat dis Wilmarth 
dame had de inner track after all. 
Dat wuz w’en we decided to give 
’er da woiks, see!” 

Miss Graham, when questioned, 
only smiled enigmatically, saying 
that she “trusted Wilson to do the 
right thing” and that she was 
“above all this shameful squab¬ 
bling over a man,” especially 
since^she “feels certain that Wil¬ 
son’s affection is unalienable 
When asked what made her so 
sure, Miss Graham, blushing, 


7 A True-Man Our Truman 7 
Is Unanimous Vote Of Techsters 


With fanfare and great ado the 
Sigma Phi Campus-wide Campaign 
for the selection of the most hon¬ 
est man came to a close this 
morning in Bradley hall. Here, 
before a* crowd of some three or 
four sleeping students, one dog, 
and Miss Schwartz, who was busy 
chewing tobacco, the awarding of 
the awards took place in an elab¬ 
orate ceremony. 

Truman Adkins, outstanding 


murmured something about “after 
all those cozy chats in his den, 
how could he be untrue.” 

Mrs. Wilmarth’s attitude on the 
witness stand was defiant and un¬ 
cooperative, turning the sympa¬ 
thies of the jury against her., She 
refused to be questioned by the 
press and maintained an unpene¬ 
trable silence. 

Dr. Wilmarth sat quietly hum¬ 
ming the Notre Dame Marching f 
song throughout the trial. He did 
not seem greatly disturbed by the 
proceedings and spent most of the 
time looking over the feminine 
portion of the courtroom audi¬ 
ence. At each recess he arose 
swiftly, smiled dapperly and 
tripped out of the room. This re¬ 
porter raced after him for some 
kind of statement but he merely 
threw up his hands and rushed on 
shouting “Ah, L’amour, l’amour— 
les femmes!—les femmes!” 


Uncle Sam Gets Tipt on; 
Faculty Celebrate 


The male members of the Brad¬ 
ley faculty proved that they were 
almost human at a stag given last 
night in honor of Dr. TipTon 
Westfall who has been invited by 
the U. S. government to join the 
navy. 

Of course, he doesn’t leave un¬ 
til the first of May, but the boys 
figured that they could hold two 
farewell parties if they gave one 
now. The original plans called 
for three or four, but last night 
proved that two would be all any 
of them could take. Even Bill 
Moyle was drooping a little by 
dawn. 

Held In Social Hall 

The party was held in social 
hall, which will be closed for re¬ 
pairs the rest of this week. It 
was arranged as a total surprise 
to Dr. Westfall who thought he 
was going on a blind date with 
Mr. Dave Owen and Dr. Howard 
Bell. All the male members of 
the faculty were present except 
Dr. William B. Philip who was at 
home -nourishing a hangover ac¬ 
quired the night before when he 
took Dr. Clara Krefting for a 


ride in the moonlight along Cater¬ 
pillar Trail. 

The Master of Ceremonies, Dr. 
Frederic R. Hamilton, started the 
evening off by presenting West- 
fall with a bottle of straight Bour¬ 
bon and a copy of Esquire. The 
magazine was an afterthought, but 
then Hamilton had cut out all the 
pictures he wanted for his bed¬ 
room anyway. Dr. Westfall has 
a pretty good idea what happened 
to the Bourbon, but he wishes the 
fellow who took his Esquire would 
bring it back. After all, he does 


(Continued on Page 8, Column 4) 


As you ramhle on thru Life, Brother 
Whatever be your Goal 
Keep your eye upon the Doughnut 
And not upon the Hole! 

DOWNYFLAKE SHOP 


junior, was busy standing out 
when he was called forth into the 
fray. Thunderous applause greet¬ 
ed the announcement of John 
Heisel, Sig Phi president, that 
Truman has been unanimously 
chosen as an honest and a True¬ 
man. 

As the specially prepared bou¬ 
quet of onions and sweet peas 
poured onto the stage, Truman 
smiled shyly, and stated, “Tee 
hee! I never could conscientious¬ 
ly fib or prevaricate. It would 
make me feel oh! ever so bad.” 

The campaign was instigated by 
the Sig Phis when they sniffed 
skullduggery in conection with the 
pilfering of a garter snake from 
the pocket of Ray Heiden, noted 
garter specialist, two weeks ago. 

In a special interview with the 
press, the fraternity men laid 
aside their slingshots and lisped in 
chorus, “We will thtand for no 
thuch thnake thnitching in thith 
thchool. We muthat thtop thith 
thniping.” Acting upon thith— 
this—decision, the fraternity men 
procured torches and, in true 
Demonsthenes form, have been 
searching in every last cranny and 
nook, even in the main hall, for an 
honest man. 

Several minor campaigns were 
held in connection with the hon¬ 
esty campaign. Each winner re¬ 
ceived a candy heart intricately 
engraved with “Oh, you kid.” 

Those receiving the awards 
were:Leadership, Truman Adkins; 
Courage, Truman Adkins; Initia¬ 
tive, Truman Adkins; Zeal, Tru¬ 
man Adkins; Personality, Truman 
Adkins. With such successful re¬ 
sults, it is rumored that this cam¬ 
paign may become an annual 
affair. 


WE SEttVE PURE WATER 

PEORIA WATER WORKS 
COMPANY 

109 S. MONROE ST. 


Only Melting Ice Ghrec 
Proper Refrigeration 

PEORIA SERVICE CO. 

1122 S. Adams Ph. 4-1112 


TECHNICAL KNOWLEDGE, 
ENGINEERING PROGRESS, 
EFFICIENT MANAGEMENT 
have brought to you 
LOW GAS and 

ELECTRIC RATES 

Central Illinois Light Co. 


Hecht’s Bonny Shop 

Headquarters for 
Junior Dresses and Coats 

225 S. Adams St. 


Torrid Schmidt-Owen Romance 
Goes On Rocks Under Pressure 
From Prexy; Schmidt Leaves 


“Tell the students I gave him 
up for Bradley,” Miss Schmidt 
sobbed to Dr. Hamilton as she 
boarded the train for Halifax this 
morning. Ima T’s tear-stained 
swollen face betrayed her broken 
heart too clearly. Her resigna¬ 
tion yesterday came as a thunder¬ 
bolt to Bradley’s unsuspecting stu¬ 
dents, who have unwittingly been 
witnessing the secret romance all 
winter between the President’s 
secretary and the man across the 
hall—David B. Owen. 

Most willing to shed light on 
the sudden resignation was Mrs. 
Owen, Dave’s mother, who 
breathed a sigh of relief as the 
train pulled out. “I tell you, I’ve 
been worried to death,” she said, j 
“That woman must have set her I 
trap for my boy when first he 
entered Bradley—and you know 
how susceptible he is.” Mrs. Ow’en 
blamed herself for the unfortu¬ 
nate affair—“I had cautioned him 
about the co-eds, but I neglected 
to mention the faculty.” 

Further questioning revealed 
that the romance began last fall 
when Miss Schmidt began bring¬ 
ing Dave candy every morning and 
inviting him into her office after 
working hours. As the affair 
progressed Bradley sank into an 
unexplained rut, despite numerous 
attempts on the part of the fac¬ 
ulty to go back to the old order 
of things. Desirable Dave seemed 
unable to do his work, and Ima 
T’s inefficiency was just cause 
for alarm. 

At last Mrs. Owen, unable to 
stand her son’s state of melan¬ 
choly any longer, confided in the 
President himself and appealed 
for Dave’s freedom from the se¬ 
ducer. She found Freddie only 
too willing to do anything to lift 
Bradley from the slump it had 
fallen into. 

Together they went to the 
woman, kneeled before her, and 


begged her to give Desirable Dave 
back to Bradley—and his mother. 
At first she was obstinate, but 
after a little coaxing, she agreed 
to make the supreme sacrifice for 
the good of dear old Bradley 
and leave for Halifax at once. 

“Disillusioned Dave is devoting 
himself entirely to his work (in 
the Public Relations Office) from 
now on,” Miss Walsh, Dave’s as¬ 
sistant reports. 

After Miss Schmidt’s departure 
Don Lacey and Harold Ronk broke 
down and confessed that Miss 
Schmidt had offered them candy 
too, but they had been warned 
against her. 


Here’s the place 

to C 0 M E - — 

‘‘For Your 

SUPPLIES” 


SUTLIFF & CASE 
Co. 

Main & University 


B & K 


B & K 


EASTER comes 

BUT ONCE A yEAR! 

It’s time to spruce-up in a 
Richman Suit with style and 
economy the important fea¬ 
tures. These suits sparkle 
with life and color and the 
fabrics are mannish. Select 
yours from tweeds, cheviots 
and worsteds—every one all- 
wool. 


s 16 


95 


RICHMAN BROTHERS 

EASTER SLITS 

Others $22.50 and $27.50 

Three months to pay. 
Space your payments and 
pay one-third every 30 days. 

—Men’s Suits, Second Floor 
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Trimpe Told Us One! 


Students Rebel At Proposed 
Chapel Talk By Dr. Avery 


Announcement that Harold G. 
Avery of the Bradley faculty will 
address the students in a chapel 
program upon their return from 
the annual Easter vacation was 
received with varied comments by 
the student body today. 

A very representative group 
headed by Ernest Tiarks, outstand¬ 
ing business administration stu¬ 
dent was of the opinion that the 
Wigwam would be crowded to ca¬ 
pacity on that dread day if Avery’s 
subject “Conditions in Europe and 
Why I Left There When I Did” 
was given the O. K. by the chapel 
committee. 

When he approached students 
for statements concerning this pro¬ 
gram, Professor William B. (the 
camels are coming, hurrah, hurrah) 
Philip, received the following ans¬ 
wers : we quote— 

Students Comment 

Eugene Teats—“I think that it 
would be very nice to hear our be¬ 
loved Haroid tell u's all about his 
travels in Europe and all about 
existing conditions on that war- 
torn continent. I haven’t heard 
his speech since that day last year 
when I caught him rehearsing in 
the browsing room before going 
up to his advertising class.” 

Andrew Petros, ranking student 
in business administration — “I 
think that hearing Avery right af¬ 
ter vacation would be going from 
the sublime to the ridiculous. In 
fact, hearing him would be ridicu¬ 
lous anytime at all if one could 
avoid it.” 

Carl Ohl, rank student in busi¬ 
ness administration—“This is my 
first year of instruction (?) under 
Harold G. and I would be very 
interested in hearing his reason for 
returning from Europe. I have 


often wondered why the hell he 
came back.” 

Harry Schindler, prominent man 
on the campus—“No, I definitely 
would not be interested in hearing 
that warn out old routine again. 
I listened to that harangue for six 
hours a week for a whole semester 
last year and Pm sick and tired of 
that jbrand of humor.” 

Searches For Ideas 

After taking this sample of stu¬ 
dent opinion. Old Jock, the canny 
Scot decided that if he closed up 
the Wigwam for an hour and ar¬ 
ranged with our good neighbor, 
Mr. Fuller, for a thundershower, 
maybe he could entice twenty or 
thirty unsuspecting freshmen into 
the chapel to hear this traveltalk, 
however antiquated it might be. 
He even toyed with the idea of of¬ 
fering ten dollar bills to anyone 
who could endure twenty minutes 
of torment on that day; said tor¬ 
ment being furnished by Harold G. 
However, the instincts of his race 
got the best of him, which wasn’t 
much, when you come right down 
to it, and he decided against giv¬ 
ing out the cash as an inducement. 

His latest plan is to assure any¬ 
one attending the lecture a grade 
point of at least 7.9%. Even this 
will fail to induce many wary and 
experienced juniors and seniors 
into the torture chamber on that 
day. 


Ok ^kcdkzJuU. 


An act has been committeed 
Which the Law does not allow. 

A maid has been insulted, 

And the dog must pay—and how! 

The maid was in the parlor 
With the Ohl Folks at home, 

And it’s Cler she least suspected 
That from them she’d ever roam. 

But this sneaking Schlink-ing villian 
Was Heiden in the bush, 

Spying on our little Nellie, 

Thinking she would be a push. 

Now, our Nell had finished Eaton 
And her Arends she would do, 

She was gonna’ fetch her pappy 
A Stine of Mountain dew. 

The Moon was out as bright as Day, 
No Strand of clouds in Seitz. 

Our Nell walked over to her Ford 
Which was her Favorite. 

And it was then he grabbed her, 

But his Joy was rather Short 
For Nellie had Moran the Ball 
Than I care to report. 

The dog was gonna’ Greiner up 
And Hack her up and Junker, 

And when he’d done his dirty deed, 
Then in the well he’d dunk her. 

To Nell this was a Minor job, 

No Hazzard was too rough. 

She threw him in the mud and said, 
“This Merkle be enough.” 

Now people in the Vallee 
All come Muncie the hole 
Where they’re gonna’ put the villian 
When our Nell he couldn’t roll. 


‘Butch’ Hollowell’s Real Life Story 
Revealed In Daring Expose 
Absolutely Unfit For Decent People 


Dorm Girls Pledse 
Aid To Hawaii; 

Eat Lotta Pineapple 

“Haid Hawaii Hand Help 
Health” is the catchy slogan pro¬ 
posed by President Hamilton for 
the new Bradley-Hawaii alliance. 

Constant Hell, Girls’ Damnatory, 
bears the torch of first efforts at 
union by loyally consuming pine¬ 
apple, principal product of the 
lovely paradise. By current tabu¬ 
lation, the enthusiastic inmates 
have succeeded in getting the lus¬ 
cious fruit only 31 out of the past 
38 days. 

Celebrating the first month an¬ 
niversary of alliance, pineapple in 
some form was served at every 
meal. A new weekly holiday has 
been declared and on these occa¬ 
sions pineapple is served twice 
daily. Three such holidays have so 
far been observed. 

The girls are reported deter¬ 
mined to overrun any possible ob¬ 
jection of those in charge. Said 
one pale yellow girl with green 
spikey hair, “Pineapple, we love 
it!” 


Walt’s Barber Shop 

Now Located At 
2109 Main Street 
Varsity Theatre Bldg. 


(Continued from Page 1) 


purse. When he called her up, 
she phoned for the police. 

Sent To Sing Sing 

He was sent to Sing Sing for 
five years for this, and when he 
got out he was a master criminal. 
At least, he was a criminal. 

He left the United States by in¬ 
vitation, and went to join the 
French Foreign Legion to begin 
life anew. He had also heard that 
they had excellent wine in the Le¬ 
gion. He might have done well 
there but for a woman named Fifi 
Ouioui—pronounced to rime with 
whoopee. This was the second 
woman of his life, and she prom¬ 
ised to be his last. She broke her 
promise though, and he strangled 
her for flirting with a sergeant. 
He strangled the sergeant, too, 
ana decided that Mexico had a 
much healthier climate. 

Leaves Mexico 

In Mexico, McGurdy used his 
remarkable talent for masquerade 


SKATE 



ROLLERLAND 

1321 Main 

15c—7:30 to 9:00 
25c All Evening 


to entrench himself in Mexican so¬ 
ciety, which was none too partic¬ 
ular at that time anyhow. 

He seems to have left Mexico 
about 1920 for reasons known 
only to himself—and the Mexican 
police. With him went the daugh¬ 
ter of the Siamese minister to 
Mexico, Renee Rajah Rah, the 
third’ woman in his life. It is not 
quite clear whether he strangled 
or poisoned her. The California 
police would like to know too. 
Term In Alcatraz 

He next appears in Reno, Ne¬ 
vada, with a Russian girl named 
Mary Joneski, whom he was go¬ 
ing to marry. At least, so he 
claimed in court. The jury didn’t 
believe him, and he was convicted 
of violating the white slave act. 

After a term in Alcatraz, he 


went to Oklahoma disguised as a 
farmer. Or was he disguised? At 
least, he wormed his way into the 
confidence of the good people of 
that state, and got himself elected 
state treasurer on the Republican 
ticket. He would have ruij on the 
Democratic ticket too, but then he 


couldn’t have had the fun of 

stealing votes. 

Moves To Florida 

The following year, 1929, he 
resigned as treasurer and moved 
to a million dollar estate he had 
purchased in Florida. About this 
time the federal government be¬ 
gan to wonder about Butch’s ca¬ 
reer, and the F. B. I. took a spe¬ 
cial interest in him. 

It is here that we meet Butch’s 
fourth woman—and last, too, if 
his wife reads this. This, of 
course, does not include his Har¬ 
vard days, nor those he met when 
he sailed around the world in his 
yacht. The girls in the “DuBarry 
Was a Lady” chorus are left out 
too. 

This fourth girl was instrumen¬ 
tal in arranging for his post at 
Bradley. Her name appears on 
the police record as Hattie LaScar. 
No one knows what she got for 
her services. (Hollowell included. 
He was drunk.) 

No one knows what she had on 
Hamilton either, but he was 
mighty polite about the whole 
thing. Well, Butch got his Brad¬ 
ley post, and we all know what’s 
happened since then. Or do we? 


MS PEORIA 

CAMERA 

— SHOP — 

loS-io S.1 


DR. LLOYD K. WYATT 

OPTOMETRIST 

325 Central National Bank Bldg. 
Phone 8810 


UPLANDS Hardware Co. 

WM. A. SWANSON, Prop. 
103 South University 


THE SCHRADZKI CO. 


If you need a bag .. . 
DROP IN 

Special Prices, on 
Laundry Bags. 


GIBBEN’S PHARMACY 

323 Bradley 


Lead the Easter Parade 


in a 


Shradmoor, Fashion Park 


or 


Hart Schaffner & Marx 
Suit and Topcoat 

’ 29 50 , 0 *50 

The Schradzki Co. 
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HILLTOP HOGWASH 



Selected Group 
Sponsors Club 
To Study Art 

Newly-sponsored on the Brad¬ 
ley campus is the new Bradley 
Art club, its purpose being to 
“uplift” the artistic sense of the 
average college student. 

President of the little group of 
esthetes is Jack Schlegel, who will 
officiate at all the art meetings. 
Other members of the club, who 
will pursue their interests come 
what may, are Harpld Ronk, Don 
Emser, Barbara Mitchell, Dean 
White, Tommy Cartwright, Lora- 
lee Joy, Lizzie Jacoby, Jim 
Morse, and Maryevelyn Hoobler. 

“We will study the body beau¬ 
tiful in its many aspects,” said 
Jack Schlegel in a private inter¬ 
view. “Our models will be strict¬ 
ly selected not only for their cor¬ 
poreal efficienty, but also for 


their personality,” he leered. 

“Yes,” he concluded, “every¬ 
body has a body—but only few 
have personalities that suit them 
(the bodies I mean).” 

The club is sponsoring a college 
contest for the most beautiful 
body. Candidates, so far, are Jean 
Fuller, Betty Andre, Jeanne Hinds, 
Philly Egert, Carrie Arnold, and 
Betty Junker. 

It will be a close race, accord¬ 
ing to the club, because the 
strictest demands will be made of 
the models. Posing for portraits 
is hard on the muscular system, 
and the girls must be pretty well 
heeled (with muscles). 


Frats Merge 
To Form 
Psi Lambda 

(By Clint Eckstrom) 

One of the * biggest pieces of 
news that has hit this campus in 
many a month is that of the mer¬ 
ger of two well-known fraternities 
on the campus. Although the pos¬ 
sibility of this merger has been 
pending for many months, final 
action on the issue was not taken 
until last Monday night when Psi 
Delta Omega fraternity promised 
to make Lambda Chi Alpha tops 
on the campus and to really build 
them up so they can “beat the 
pants off those Sigma Phis.” Clint 
Eckstrom was named president of 
this newly formed Psi Uambda 
fraternity with Truman Adkins as 
vice-president, Truman Adkins as 
secretary, Truman Adkins as pub¬ 
licity chairman, and Truman Ad¬ 
kins as chief big-gun on the cam¬ 
pus. Following this merger, an 
all fraternity party was held with 
the Sigma Chi Gammas as guests. 


Cocktail Party 
Planned By 
Miriam Snyder 

“Cocktail parties and more cock¬ 
tail parties are the vogue these 
days so come on over to my 
apartment tonight and we'll mix 
up some Georgia joy juice and 
stuff like that.” Words to this 
effect were found on the little 
white envelopes being circulated 
today by Miss Miriam Snyder of 
the library staff. The party, she 
stated, is in honor of “old joe” 
Durand who so recently has de¬ 
parted from our midst and* whose 
neat attractive appearahce and 
sunshiney disposition is being 
mourned by her co-workers and 
especially by Miss Lillian Guinn, 
big cheese of the library staff. 

Each guest is to bring some 
“little thing” for the honor guest, 
and Miss Snyder stated that she 
believed that her friend would ap¬ 
preciate some new knick-knacks 
and jewelry to wear at the neck¬ 
line of her lovely cashmere 
sweaters, the envy of every Tech 
co-ed. Following games of poker 
and slap-jack, Lillian Guinn, Ida 
and Emma Schmidt, Aldrea John¬ 
son, Gertrude Harvey, Bertie 
Klinger, Anite Kambly, Dorothy 
Adamson, Verne Bennett, Mrs. 
Freddie Hamilton, and Mrs. Frank 
Gillingham Morrill will be mixing 
their own drinks and returning to 
their homes as the dawn peaks 
over the horizon. 


Walzcr Is 
Honor Guest 
Of Dale Thomas 

It was a belated party of cele¬ 
bration that Mr. and Mrs. Dale 
Thomas gave in honor of Miss 
Mary Louise Walzer last Friday 
evening in the basement rooms of 
the horology school. Following 
games of spin the milk bottle and 
postoffice, beer and pretzels were 
served and Miss Walzer then gave 
another of her well-known after 
dinner speeches thanking those 
who had so kindly bought the car¬ 
nival election for her. The party 
was climaxed by the group sere¬ 
nading the Lambda Chi Alpha and 
Sigma Chi Gamma houses. Those 
invited by Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
were Mary Louise Walzer, Clint 
Eckstrom, Truman Adkins, Phil 
Farmer, Marian Tendick and other 
members of Psi Delta Omega fra¬ 
ternity who dropped in during the 
evening. 


FOR MORE PEP 

AND BETTER HEALTH 

DRINK MILK MORE 

Fresh Milk Institute of Peoria 


Soviet Hammer, 

Sickle Appear 
On Tech Campus 

Another communistic plot was 
foiled last night when well-known 
campus radicals, Dean White and 
confederate Wallace Wrigley were 
detected attempting to blow up 
balloons in the power house. 

When questioned about their 
subversive activities the culprits 
admitted getting a bang out of it, 
but denied any ulterior motives. 

“Communism, phooey,” Dean is 
reported to have said. “Hammer 


Alpha Pi Boys 
Swing At Tony’s 

Alpha Pi fraternity is an¬ 
nouncing its annual bum dance 
which is to be held this year at 
Tony's fairway on Farmington rd. 
Bonner Trebel, chairman of the 
affair, said that since the dance 
usually begins and ends at this 
spot, he believed that it would be 
best to schedule the dance there 
for the whole evening, thus assur¬ 
ing a better attendance and a 
gayer atmosphere throughout the 
whole evening. Jack Brunnen- 
meyer is in charge of the drinks, 
Tommy Cartwright in charge of 
the orchestra, and Fritz Reuling 
in charge of costumes and the 
awarding of prizes. Come one, 
come all—it'll be a gay party and 
you wouldn’t want to miss a min¬ 
ute of it. Even Abbo’s coming. 


Kies Holds One 
Of Ever-Popular 
CocktaiParties 

Friday evening was just another 
dent in the oh-so-young life of 
Harold Klesath who entertained 
his so-called guests to a highly en¬ 
tertaining and beneficial party. 
When John Gedge, Truman the 
Joker, Lola Zeman, Bonner the 
King, Carol Archdale, Big Ben K, 
Verne Bennett, Chris the Giant, 
Suzzanne Sprenger, Geeting the 
Gloating, Mira Silts, Jackie Mo¬ 
ran, Elane the Queen (we’re not 
saying of what!) Bing, and Slif- 
ford Linder, that campus cutie, all 
gathered at the Marine Room for 
the final stop of their weekly 
rounds, the very first thing they 
spied was a leg extending out 
from underneath the nearest ta¬ 
ble. Upon closer study by the 
feminine members of the group, 
the conclusion was reached that it 
was their Bradley classmate, Kies. 

Such a merry-looking and act¬ 
ing bunch of Kids Kies had hardly 
ever enjoyed seeing, so, in his en¬ 
lightened stupor, he immediately 
(as the Perfect Host should’ do) 
found his way, in the best manner 
that prevailed, to the bar and de¬ 
manded drinks. “They're all on 
me,” he managed to get out of 
his drooling mouth. “Step right 
up, gentlemans; you ladies can 
step right up to me.” A few gig¬ 
gles were heard from the feline 
members of the crowd, but all 
ended well, as the heroes were 
content, as always, with their 
beeah and pretzels, and the la- 
diesh, well, they were content 
too. 

And so, the newly made friends 
of Kies, Dana’s pride and joy (oh, 
if his mother only knew!), hap¬ 
pily reminisce of that Friday 
night, and eagerly await the next. 


good boy and I'm getting sickle 
of all this questioning.” 

“It's getting too Fascist for me 
to understand,” chimed in Wally. 
“Do you think we’ll be put in the 
pun-itentiary?” 

White and Wrigley were held 
for further questioning by the 
Dies committee on suspicion of 
sapitoge. 


ED’S 

Boulevard Service 

Monroe at Hamilton 

Bridgeway Service 

Formerly Larkin's 

“Where You Get That Good 
Gas For Less.” 

Phone 9042 — 8616 


ma, all week 


WITH A 


PASS 


$1.00 

Any Street Car, Trolley Bui or Motor Coach 
ANY TIME—ANY DAY 

CONVENIENT SCHEDULES — ECONOMICAL 
NO PARKING WORRIES—SAFE—COMFORTABLE 

ILLINOIS IOWA POWER (OMPANy 


Brunnenmeyer 
Opens Clothing 
Shop On Campus 

Newly opened this week on 
Bradley campus was the new 
Klassy-Kut Klothes Shoppe, which 
will offer a line of fine clothes to 
every college student. Mr. J. A. 
Brunnenmeyer, proprietor of the 
new shop, invites all students to 
come in and browse. 

“I have a mission in life,” 
Brunnenmeyer says. “At last 1 
have found myself (under the 
bar at Tony's) and I intend to 
give myself to the world.” At 
the moment it is debatable as to 
exactly how the fortunate world 
is going to receive him. 

College students who wish to 
sport the sartorial elegance of Mr. 
Brunnenmeyer and his partners, 
Mr. James Morse and Mr. Robert 
Davis, should by all means hurry 
over to the new Shoppe. 

“I have the right clothes for 
just anybody,” declaimed Mr. 
Brunnenmeyer to a TECH report¬ 
er. “Look at me. Wouldn’t you 
like to have trousers like mine 
Now wouldn’t you?” 

The Shoppe will feature a com¬ 
plete line of knickers, sneakers, 
sweatsox, beanies in assorted sizes, 
ascot ties, T shirt, and Paris 
garters (No metal can touch 
YOU). 


ROBERT HINKLE 

Invisible Shoe Repairing 
410 South University St. 


HAASE BROTHERS 

FLORISTS 

“Your Corsage Florist” 

116 So. Jefferson St. Phone 3-3701 


If You Take a Fancy .. 

* To Fine Chicken and Steaks 

* Good Drinks 

* and The Best Of Hospitality 
YOU’LL TAKE A FANCY TO 

TONY'S 

FAIRWAY 

Just Drive Out Farmington Road 


— FREE DELIVERY—Phone 4-6551 — 
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Why Use Sear’s Catalog? 

This Is Printed On Grade A Paper 


Bradley Football /quad To Use !? radle y J ech c To Add 
New Uniforms From 


Pictured here are two of the 
Bradley Tech football players all 
dressed up in their new uniforms, 
donated to the athletic depart¬ 
ment by the Red Cross. The Red 
Cross decided that Bradley needed 
the aid much more than the needy 
women and children overseas in 
war-torn Europe and' China. 

The new uniforms consist of 
the latest Lilly Dasche helmets, 
featuring the off the face idea 
that is so popular these days. An¬ 
other feature is the strapless 
shoulder pads and jerseys. In¬ 
stead of hip pads, the boys will 
wear girdles and bustles next sea¬ 
son. This will improve the looks 
of the team and will also aid in 
confusing the opponents because 
they won’t be able to tell one 
player from another from behind, 
even with the aid of their score 
cards. 

The pants, or should we say 
trousers, will be the latest in Fall 
wear, slightly more than knee 
length and equipped with a de¬ 
tachable slip. This convenience 
will be useful on days when the 
sun doesn’t shine, as the boys can 
remove the slips without the dan¬ 
ger of the girls seeing right 
through them. 



SQUAW 

SQUIBS 


By 0. Dam and G. T. Hell 

When we begin to smell—the 
flowers, see the grass rise, see the 
birds from their winter home at 
the Court House start spreading 
their happiness over the rest of 
the city, we know that Sprig has 
cub and with it thoughts of the 
track and field (no, not that kind 
low-life). 

The first breath of Spring 
brought forth gasps of delight 
from the six potential track stars, 
who were anxious to get their 
training started, in more ways 
than one. With yipes of exuber¬ 
ance “Mitie” White, “Can Can” 
Kambly (and can she!! Whew!), 
“Sniffy” Swartz, “One Lung” 
Krefting, “Dirty Gert” Harvey, 
and “Pallid” Pollack tore from 
their 4 o’clock classes, hopped into 
their sweat-y clothes, and eagerly 
awaited the high sign of Coach 
“Fire Ball” Freddy to begin their 



fe.KNUTH 


first day of training. With some 
regret they promised faithfully to 
swear off drinking, smoking, and 
cattin’ aroqnd, at least during one 
day and night before each meat 
. . oops . . meet. 

In an interview with “Fire 
Ball,” it was told that “Mitie” 
White would again toss the 
weights. He knew she threw 
plenty of but let’s not say that, 
she can really put out the shot. 
“Can Can” Kambly is still hold¬ 
ing the record high jump of six 
feet eleven. There was one day 
she leaped up seven steps when 
chased by “Duke.” “One Lung” 
Krefting still runs the mile, but 
her best days are past for she’s 
getting pretty wheezy and she’s 
a fading star in a younger field 
of new-comers including “Sniffy” 
Swartz, who scrammed from the 
lecture room to the lab in .03 flat 
the other day. “Dirty Gert” Har¬ 
vey has not, and probably never 
will be replaced from her title of 


champion of all hudlers . . . damn 
this typewriter, hurdlers. She 
leaps from hurdle to hurdle so 
fast no one keeps up with her, or 
maybe you want to call them tests. 
And the one member on the team 
who never lets down is dear old 
“Pallid” Pollock. Those magni¬ 
ficent legs of hers are beautiful 
to behold, come on now, 1 mean 
running the dashes of course. 
(You Gutterbrains bring your 
minds up a notch). 

W'ith this sextet of titian bun- 
bles of energy, or let’s say bags 
of of, okay, energy, Bradley Tech 
can again expect a great season 
in the field and on the track. 


According to a flash from the 
Athletic department office, lo¬ 
cated in the magnificent Bradley 
Tech field house, several new 
sports are to be added to the 
athletic program on the Hilltop¬ 
beginning next fall. 

Included in the plans of the 
new policy are the ever-popular 
sports of tit-tat-toe, deep sea fish¬ 
ing, parlor wrestling, pididdle, gin 
rummy and elbow bending. 

Several prominent campus per¬ 
sonalities are under consideration 
for the new jobs but no definite 
appointments have been made. 
Those being considered are Dr. 
Bennett M. Hollowell, better 
known to his intimate friends as 
“Butch”; Dr. Ray Lepley, Dr. 
“Whales” Packard, Don Lacey, 
Miss Lillian Guinn, and Dan 
Bergin. 

Persons in the “know” report 
that “Butch” has the inside track 
for the director of the parlor 
wrestling and pididdle squads, due 
to his wide experience in this 
field. When approached for a 
statement, Mrs. Hollowell drooled, 
“Oh my! I’m so proud of Benny. 
I just know he is the best man 
for the job,” she gushed. 

Of course, the only possible 
candidate for the deep-sea fishing 
job is the venerable and somewhat 
fishy Dr. “Whales” Packard. 
Even if he isn’t qualified for the 
position, his name should give him 
an edge. If named to this highly 
responsible position Whales and 
Minnow, his wife, plan to open a 
deep-sea fishery, stocked with all 
kinds of both fresh and salt water 
species, even to crappies and tad¬ 
poles. The proposed site has not 
been determined as yet, but in¬ 


formation gleaned from utterly 
reliable sources reveals that two 
sites are now under advisement. 

One plan is to rent out the en¬ 
tire second floor above the iTorth 
campus, while the other site 
would be Dr. Hamilton’s fish 
bowl, empty since the goldfish 
guzzling epidemic of last year. 

In the proposed course of gin 
rummy, Lillian Guinn will surely 
outdistance the field in this line 
of endeavor. Her experience in 
this field has been gained through 
her daily scrimmage with Ray 
Lepley, Ida Schmitt and Senor 
Wilmarth deep in the stacks. 

Title of instructor in elbow 
bending and general barroom 
technique and etiquette will go to 
Dan Bergin for obvious reasons. 


DR. B. T. HARSCH 

DENTIST 

Pindell Bide. — 221 S. Jefferson 

Phone 9037 



IT’S SMART to wear 
FRESH FLOWERS! 

LOVERIDGE FLORIST 
CO., Inc. 

423 Main St. Phone 8176 


To All the Faculty: 

You are cordially invited to our “siesta hour 
which we now have every afternoon from 4 to 5. 
Bring your own hour—and see “Esta.” WOW! 


See ~Mi 


aroon 


THURSDAY —SATURDAY 

VERLE BOGUE 


S UNDAY NIGHT 


MCA PRESENTS 




MUSIC 

F WITH THE 

STRONG 


& 

/ 


APPEAL" 



■BOB ■ 
STRONG 


AND HIS ORCHESTRA 

-¥■ r 

IN PERSOI 


Admission—$1.10 per person—Tax Inc, 



SPRING TONIC 

. . . an up-to-the-minute 

HYDE PARK SUIT 

$35.00 

Spruce up.feel as 

bright as Spring's golden 
sunshine. Take on new 
lustre. Don this easy fit¬ 
ting, college-cut Hyde 
Park suit . . . step out In. 
style ! Come in tomorrow. 
Look over the selection of 
rich, hard-wearing Hyde 
Park fabrics . . the smart 
spring shades. See for 
yourself how much suit 
$35.00 can buy. All trous¬ 
ers have Talon Fasteners. 

Johnson=Dozer 

Co. 

315 Main St. 
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roeiler 
Hew Hi Game 
In Flu League 


Bradley's precedence and lead¬ 
ership in minor sports hit a new 
high when Dr. Clarence Wesley 
Schroeder, stellar performer of 
the Bradley Hall faculty bowling 
team, rolled a 350 pin game In 
last week’s match against Brad¬ 
ley’s outstanding girls’ bowling 
team, the Betty Boyd Boosters, 
sponsored by Betty Boyd, cap¬ 
tained by Betty Boyd and hin¬ 
dered by Betty Boyd. The 350 
pin total is higher by 50 pins than 
has ever been recorded by any 
bowler since the game was origi¬ 
nated. 

The girls protested: violently to 
Mr. Gault, Hairless Joe to his in¬ 
timates, but they could get ab¬ 
solutely no satisfaction from the 
man with the light blue hair. The 
girl’s protests were met with a 
sneer by Hairless Joe who mut¬ 
tered, “It’s right. It’s right. If 
I say it is right, that’s all there 
is to it. When I say Altaire is 
148283758403 light years from 
the earth in direct inverse propor¬ 
tion as the speed of light to revo¬ 
lution per minute of the Moon’s 
geocentric parallax on the earth 
over the librations of the cyzygy 
according to the Cassegrainian 
form, it’ll be there.” 

“Harrrrummmpppphhhh,” cut in 
Dean Tillotson, “The score is cor¬ 
rect because I was keeping score. 
That is, the score is correct if 
this adding machihe is correct.” 

“Say, that darn adding machine 
better be correct. If it isn’t I'll 
take it back to the manufacturers 
and cram it down their throats, 
one number at a time,” chimed in 
Dr. Harold G. (as in goofy) 
Avery. 

When it was pointed out by 
an official of the league that 300 
was the highest score that one 
could attain in one game, Tilly 
sheepishly admitted that he 
“guessed he had the machine set 
for multiplication instead of ad¬ 
dition” but that by addition, 
Clancy’s score totaled 13, and he 
guessed that was a record of some 
kind. 


We had a wonderful 
story for this space but 
the damned editors would 
not let us print it. All 
those interested please re¬ 
port at the Tech office at 
noon on Easter Sunday, at 
which time the story will 
be told. Thank you— 

£uoi4 

.DlljffB UV JO IPH ouo Ajiso 
-lino },usi ‘po£> •ui9 i 

ibs irjBu i -ujwop apis 
-dn OAuq ||j 

l *djns oipsui i«nf 
spuai ouoauios adoq aans j 
*pa|ooj *aS Aaifl ^iav ‘api* 
-jre siqj speaji ouoXire j| 

It’s hell when you have 
to do things like this in 
order to fill up space, but 
we just can’t leave blank 
spaces, really we can’t, 
kid. 



LARRy’SiH 


pm^ DUIER 


Opposite Y. M. \C. A. 


Ye Gods! 
Why doesn’t 

somebody 

/ 

write 

some copy 
once in 
a while??? 


Irrelevant - 
But 

Damned 

Nice 






Coming Sunday 
PHILADELPHIA STORY 
and GIVE US WINGS 


mi r 


Now Playing 
RAGE IN HEAVEN 
with Robert Montgomery 
and Ingrid Bergman 

Coming Friday 
ROAD TO ZANZIBAR 
with Bing Croaby, Dorothy 
Lam our, Bob Hope 


Coming Sunday 
On Stage—Vaudeville 
On Screen—DOUBLE DATE 
with Una Merkel and 
Edmund Lowe 


What’s New.. 


Among the high points of last 
week’s social gatherings was the 
annual style show sponsored by 
the Bradley athletic department, 
proceeds of which go to the badly 
deficient Athletic Scholarship 
Fund. 

Perhaps most charming of all 
the popular models was that stun¬ 
ning personality Johnny Ignace 
Meinen. Mr. Meinen modeled a 
exquisite sport ensemble of a soft 
lavender tweed with orange ac¬ 
cessories. With Green socks and 
tie to match, and “Brunnenmeyer” 
shoes he was indeed the apple-of- 
the-eyes, except for his shapely 
colleague Alfred Robertson who 
displayed his greatest assets when 
he modeled popular types of men’s 
underwear. 

Popular also was Will Moyle’s 
modeling of men’s nightwear for 
the boudoir. He wore a dressing 
gown of coral silk jersey with a 
delicate giey embroidery and a 
grey drawstring running through 
the square neckline. It is a very 
popular gown styled by Joe’s Ha¬ 
berdashery', 313 Washington. 

All apparel was furnished by 
“Joe’s.” The show was a great 
success. Among the guests were: 
Miss Lil Gin, accompanied by her 
sister Sloe, Miss Grunt Harder, 
Miss Clar Craving, and Miss Sofa 
Setter, all of whom are consid¬ 
ered as top-notch critics, and be¬ 
lieved that Alfred showed the most 
ultra-ultra in men’s wear today. 



Worn Going 
to 



KRAMER'S 


OPEN THE YEAR 'ROUND 

Western and Moss 




PEORIA'S LUXURIOUS 
COMMUNITY THEATERS 

VA&ttiry 


5»v 


fV 
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•■a 4:s ~» 

ar IZOn a 

Mon._ Ti 

Bet *y Grab!- T ’ ~ 
Alice and 
TIN pZj /,* 

A* D . JnU AX - LEY 

MACCIE AUNT 




This Ain’t No Bull 


POME 

I ain’t going to do it for a dime no more 
I did it last night ’till my back was sore. 
From now on 15 cents is my price, 

And for a quarter. I’ll do it twice. 
Shine mister? 



N.E. BORN PAINT CO. 

PAINT — WALLPAPER 
GLASS 

532-536 Pulton St. Ph. 516$ 


ARROW 

DOUBLER 



Indoors 


The Two in One Shirt 
$2 and $2.50 



At last, here’s a double duty shirt that 
serves you equally well as a sports 
shirt or as a regular shirt. The trick is 
in the low-band, long-pointed convert¬ 
ible Arrow Collar. 

The Doubler Shirt has two button- 
thru pockets and a French seam front. The fabric is 
oxford or twill flannel . . . both durable and San- 
forized-Shrunk (shrinkage less than 1%). YouTl 
have practically two comfortable and smart shirts for 
the price of one. In white and solid colors. $2 and 
$2.50. Buy this utilitarian value today! 


ARROW SHIRTS 


Complete 
Stocks 
At All 
Times 



ARROW 

SHIRTS 



Arrow 
Handkerchiefs 


BKKGNER'S 


Men’s Furnishings Dept. 


Street Floor 
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Bradley Polytechnic Inst. 


IHirnk 


Methods Class Stopped 
After Forty-Seven Hours 
Of Frye’s Lectures 

Forty-seVen hours of Methods were suddenly brought 
to a close early this morning when a posse tracked down 
Dr. Frye’s eight o’clock class. Due to the theft of Dr. 
Frye’s trusty wristwatch, the class had not been dismissed 
at 8:50 Monday morning, but had continued its session 
uninterrupted. 

complete with 


Search parties, 
ferocious bloodhounds, were 
formed yesterday, when it was dis¬ 
covered that members of Dr. 
Frye’s class had not been seen or 
heard from since Monday morn¬ 
ing. Upon entering the classroom, 
the posse came upon all the mem¬ 
bers of the class sprawled in vary¬ 
ing degrees of semi-consciousness. 
Dr. Frye himself had “just got to 
fifthly, and stopped, perplexed.” 

When rescued from his gruell¬ 
ing experience, the professor of 
education fell exhausted into his 
chair and gasped out his explana¬ 
tion of the baffling mystery. ”1 
—gasp—couldn’t dismiss them— 
gasp—someone stole my watch!” 
he panted. Further probing re¬ 
vealed ‘ that the dismissal bell is 
not audible in that section of 
Bradley, so the professor was in 
the habit of relying on his wrist- 
watch, which he carefully places 
on the desk before him. 

Clever Culprit Captured 

“Who did it?” was the question 
of the hour. The mystery un¬ 
ravelled its complexities further 
when Dr. Gorseline, noted psy¬ 
chologist, was dragged to the 
scene of the crime, where he 
promptly became very involved in 
the warp and woof of the matter. 


“You!” he cried, pointing at 
Whiteside, who was jotting down 
jottings in his corner. “You—are 
the guilty one!” 

To this accusation, Whiteside 
drawled, “Yup, I done it, and I’d 
do it agin. Y’ss, when it’s 8:50, 
Dr. Frye stops smack bang in the 
middle of a sentence. Now, my 
uncle had to finish his sentence 
in Leavenworth, and I just thought 
I’d make Dr. Frye finish his! B’ 
sides, I do so enjoy his lectures, 1 
just thought I’d let him finish 
what he had to say—but he never 
finished!” 

25 Hours Of Methods 

The culprit was first suspected 
by Dr. Frye when, after 25 hours 
of Methods lecture, Whiteside was 
still furiously recording the pro¬ 
fessor’s every word. He had al¬ 
ready taken a full page and a half 
of notes when the marooned' class 
was rescued. 


Jackets Skirts Blouses 

Dc\rlirv^yKop 


New Fashion Triumph! 

W* /\\ ^ 

Elasti-Gkss tiei possess the amazing property of 
holding any given shape—and smoothing out in¬ 
stantly with a few strokes of the hand. They knot 
beautifully—and hold the knot in its original full 
attractive shape. /’■ . 


These new miracle fabrics have the rich lux¬ 
urious feel and appearance of very expensive 
ties. They aoe fwfoioned in a wide range of 
smart, exclusive patterns, ail over designs, 
handsome stripes—-In a full away of colors 
—aM designed to oacch admiring £ — 
glances and proye.convincingly ▼ 1 
your good ta«te< 

Elasti-Giatf* yarns art made of organic glass 
and contain no fibres of silica glass. Elasti- 
Glass tit fabrics contain approximately 50% 
vinyl-plastic yam in the filling—the balance 
being.silk and rayon . 

Trade Name S. Buchsbtum Sc Co.. 

Cvftor CroiitH* Co., Licensee 


Gadzukes! 
Abbo Is 
Lost! 


“Abbo is lost” was the wail of 
the Alpha Pi boys last week. In¬ 
vestigation proved that the mas¬ 
cot had been missing for three 
days before his absence was dis¬ 
covered by chief dog and dog¬ 
house keeper, Lee Langer. 

“I first suspected foul play,” 
reports Langer, “when his dinner 
plate which I leave on the back 
porch for him began returning 
not licked clean enough and 
Sonny Hunt found chunks of dog 
food in his macaroni.” 

A carefully laid trap the night 
after Langer’s discovery disclosed 
Paul Tiddens slinking up onto the 
back porch on all fours and de¬ 
vouring the absent mascot’s din¬ 
ner. 

When questioned about his 


Uncle Sam Gets Tipton; 
Faculty Celebrate At Party 


(Continued from page 3) 


not get an Esquire every day. His 
mistress won’t let him. 

What Happened? 

After the presentation, no one 
is sure what happened. Dr. Ches¬ 
ter Siple is certain that he re¬ 
members Westfall standing on the 
mantle and promising to give , his 
all for his country, and then run¬ 
ning to the window to carry 
through. He doesn’t remember, 
however, whether it was Dr. Per¬ 
kins or Dean Tillotson who did the 
huia-hula dance. On second 
thought, it may have been two of 
Dr. Packard’s girls from Wash. 
St. 

Dr. Hollowell stood on top of 
the grand piano reciting Byron’s 
poetry until he fell off, and then 
a quartet composed of Siepert, 
Packard, Robertson, and Wil- 
marth took his place singing 


crime, Tiddens had only one thing 
to say, “Woof.” 


How Dry I Am,” which at this 
stage of the game was a bold¬ 
faced lie. 

Simply Wonderful 

They wazh all having a shimply 
wonderful time when the police 
arrived. Hamilton might have 
fixed everything even then if Dr. 
Gorseling hadn’t insisted’ upon 
telling the police sergeant to go 
to hell. 

When they were bailed out this 
morning, they were a pretty blue 
bunch of boys. Even Dr. Perkins 
didn’t have strength enough to 
make a wisecrack. 

Clear As Mud 

That explains why you had a 
test in history this morning after 
all that tubing you did. It also 
explains why the profs acted like 
bears just out of hibernation—or 
couldn’t you tell the difference? 

Incidentally, Dr. Schroeder 
would like to have the bottle that 
contained the whiskey if you know 
where it is. He wants some more 
of the same brand. 


Look around you at the bail park 

...you’ll see the clean white 


FRANK MeCORMICK 

star first baseman 
Cincinnati Reds. 


on every side 

Every smoker who enjoys a Cooler 
smoke that’s definitely Milder and Better- 
Tasting is a Chesterfield fan. 

The can’t-be-copied blend of the 
world’s best cigarette tobaccos 
makes Chesterfield the league 
leader in every cigarette quality 
that people want and like. 

Enjoy the game with Chesterfield 


Copyright 1941, Liccrrr & Mtirs Tobacco Co. 












































